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The different societies and sodalities of the college are
once
more reorganized, and their large membership guar
1
antees a prosperous year. The dramatic society have
2
already begun work on Shakespeare’s « King John.”
4
5
They will present it at the Worcester Theatre on the
6
evening of February 25th or 26th. All who took leading
7
9
parts in «Julius Caesar” last spring, are in the cast.

14
10

* *
Holy Cross has sent out many graduates into the world,
11
and their names are found on the roll of honor in many
5
8
professions. During the past months several of them have
8
been signally honored. Among them may be mentioned
Mr. J. J. Collins, -who was appointed assistant consul
11
15
to England; Rev. J. J. McCoy, who was made per
16
manent pastor at Chicopee; Rev. T. J. Conaty, D.D.,
12
who besides being honored in many other ways, was re
cently re-elected president of the Catholic Summer
NEW S OF THE MONTH.
School of America, and Gen. John J. Corcoran, who was
At school once more! But what a change in the old appointed Chairman of the Democratic State Committee.
institution since our departure for the summer vacation! The General is a worthy leader, and if victory is possible,
The first thing that attracted us was the imposing he will secure it. W e hope that he will some day grace
aspect of the present college building. W ith the com our commencement exercises, in the capacity of governor
pletion of the new Memorial building the institution has of the state, whose pride and ornament he is.
assumed magnificent proportions. One of oui former
*
# *
poets sang of “ the twin crosses that crowned her giant
W ith the departure of John P. O’Brien, who gradu
enterprise.” W e have now a third cross, and from its
ated last June, the Ames Scholarship was thrown open
proud position crowning the massive tower of the newto competition. It entitles a resident of Worcester who
building, it is visible from all parts of the city.
passes the best examination in specified courses of study
The roll of students this year is large, and this is to the full course of study at the college. The competi
especially true of the university classes. The four higher tive examination was held during the summer and re
classes are larger than they have been for years. The sulted in the choice of William Phelan, one of Worcester’s
class of Humanities numbers 45; the Poets’ class roll con bright boys.
* *
tains the names of 46 or more students; the Rhetoricians
The
lectures
on
Christian
doctrine were resumed on
number will soon be near 40, and the philosophers march
Thursday,
September
20th,
by Rev. Fr. Hanselman.
to their place 42 strong.
These
lectures
will
form
the
basis
of a competitive examin
# *
W e are fortunate in many respects this year at Holy ation for a medal at the close of the year.
Cross, but in none more so, than in the possession of our
beloved Rector. Fr. McGurk returned from Europe in
A Glee Club has been started with a membership of
time for the opening of the classes. He is much restored
40.
The moderator is Rev. Fr. Dufour and the instructor
in health, and under his. efficient administration we may
is
Professor
Carr. It takes in the best talent among the
look for increased honor and prosperity. May he be
boarders
and
day students. Judging from the brilliant
with us long. Indeed he has felt that we can give to him
success
of
the
Day Students’ Glee Club of last year, we
here in Massachusetts, as genuine and as hearty Cead Mile
can
look
forward
to a year of song, and music and college
Failthe as greeted him everywhere, in the Island of love
cheer.
and hospitable cheer.
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A CLASSIC HEROINE
AND A MODERN NOVEL.
A few years ago a book was published in England
which at once became the theme of the foremost critics.
Its title was the “ New Antigone.” The story is laid in
England and deals with the tragic history of a young
English maiden, the only daughter of a Socialist father
and is very beautifully told. It is on somewhat parallel
lines with the Antigone of the classics, yet there is a wide
divergence in many points. Indeed, the author himself
admitted that the title of his story conveyed “ a certain
degree of irony.” It is unnecessary to repeat the story
of the classic Antigone. You all know of her defiance
to the mandates of Creon, the king, and her subsequent
sad end. She, urged on by her own private conscience,
violated a merely human law. The Antigone of our story,
obeying the dictates of a conscience perverted by a false
education, sinned against not merely a human law, but
against, a law more than human—the Divine law.
Sophocles’ heroine paid the penalty with her life. The
life story of our Antigone is a powerful example of God’s
Providence in reclaiming an erring, yet noble soul from
the brink of damnation.
In a pretty villa, in that rugged country which lies
along the west coast of England, lived Col. Valence and
his only daughter Hippolyta. Col, Valence was a re
markable man. In his youth, while pursuing his studies
at Cambridge, he had imbibed some very radical opinions.
In fact he had become a Socialist. A man of a firm,
determined character, which brooked no interference, he
had swept aside the remonstrances of friends, and set
about his cherished task of bettering the condition of
mankind by attacking the very roots of society. One by
one his friends had deserted him, and at the opening of
this story we find him—a man prematurely aged, bitter
in his hatred of all existing conventionalities, a scoffer at
religion,—an unbeliever in the existence of God! For
he was an Atheist as well as a Socialist. Living alone
with his young daughter, removed from the busy world,
he devoted himself heart and soul to her education. One
cannot fail to discern the training which such a tutor de
veloped in the pliant mind of the young maiden. She
grew up beautiful, accomplished, with a soul as pure as a
lily, but alas, for such a training,—she shared all her
father’s disbelief in religion and the accepted rules of the
world. One day, an eventful day for her, she met a
celebrated young artist, Rupert Granville by name, and a
deep and lasting love sprang up between them. Every
day added to their affection, and the day came at last
which saw them betrothed lovers. The hours flew by
on golden wings for the lovers; their horizon was un
dimmed by aught save Hippolyta’s anxiety concerning the
whereabouts of her father. At last Col. Valence sent
word to his daughter from a distant land, apprising her
of a dangerous business which he was about to undertake,
and advising her to give herself to her lover. The inter
view between the lovers which followed was striking in
its intensity of mingled passions.
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

Hippolyta had followed Rupert who had gone shortly
before to his studio in London, and in that beautifully
picturesque room was enacted a scene destined to live
long in the memories of both. Rupert, upon entering his
studio that evening, found Hippolyta awaiting him.
Overjoyed at seeing her, he asked the reason of her wel
come visit. She told of her father’s letter, “ and ” she
added with beaming eyes of love, “ Rupert, I have come
to fulfill my promise, I will be your wife.” W ith joyful
heart he promised to obtain the necessary license from the
Archbishop of Canterbury on the next morning. And
now the training of her youth came to the front—her un-'
belief in religious ceremonies sent forth a protest, ‘“ Do
you believe in the Archbishop of Canterbury? she in
quired still smiling. ‘Not a great deal,’ he said, ‘but he
is an institution, a piece of antiquity; and we cannot be
married without him.’ ‘ Can we not?’ she said, ‘what a
strange thing that would be! No Rupert, we do not
want the Archbishop’s license, or any one else’s.’ You
are excited Hippolyta,’ he said, ‘ and it makes you talk in
a fanciful way. I care nothing for the license. We can
be married by banns in the old fashion, if you like; but
it will take more time, and you will have to be called in
Trelingham Church.’ ‘Not in any church,’ was her firm
reply. ‘ Listen, Rupert, I see you do not understand me
yet. I love you with my whole heart, but I have not
ceased to be Hippolyta Valence. Do you know how I
have been brought up ? I am not a Christian. I have
no religion, except to follow my conscience; to live the
highest life and help towards realizing the noblest ideas.
My father has taught me that all religions debase them,
and do you imagine it would become my father’s daughter,
at the very moment he is staking his life in the battle for
the future, to stand at a Christian altar, and submit to
institutions, which he and I have renounced ? I will never
do such a thing.’ ‘But my dear, dear Hippolyta,’ he
cried in amazement; ‘ it is only a ceremony. It can do
you no harm.’ ‘ Yes, it can do me this harm—that I
shall be acting a falsehood. I have neither regard for
Christian ceremonies, nor belief in'the creed they express.’
‘ But surely you believe in the sacredness of wedlock.’ ‘ I
believe in the sacredness of love. Nor will I submit to
any civil ordinance. To bind myself before man would
be more foolish even than to take an oath in the presence
of a God I do not believe in.’ ” Her calm reasoning was
of no avail—the Christian training of Rupert revolted at
such a proposition. Sorrowfully, as a man relinquishing
the fondest hope of his heart, he told her of his determin
ation—they must part. “ It is all over then Rupert, I
have staked and lost. No matter. I know my way to
the river. I will go whither so many of my poor sisters
have gone before m e; and neither you nor any other
shall hinder it.” Her resolute tone showed that she
meant what she said. If she destroyed herself?—the
thought drove Rupert to the verge of madness; could he
live with her white accusing face haunting him? He
would accede to her request—he would sacrifice his con
science to his passion—he would adopt her views—be
married in her way.
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Some few months afterwards, as Hippolyta was coming
home one evening, tired and dispirited, from a visit to the
slums of London whither charity had guided her, she was
attracted by the crowd of people which was entering a
Catholic Church near her home. She had often listened,
while waiting the coming of Rupert, to the music of the
organ as it swelled out upon the night air. She had seen
the forms of angels on the stained-glass windows, when
the light streamed through them, had heard the low
voices of the choristers, and had wondered what it all
meant. And to-night, as she stood at her gate, worn out
with the day’s labors, an indescribable feeling came over
her, she could not shake it off—finally obeying a sudden
impulse she drew down her veil and entered the church.
As she knelt in the rear of the church, her eyes involun
tarily lifted, she beheld a black-robed figure upright
in the pulpit, an open book before him, a crucifix in his
hand. In the almost painful silence the voice of the
preacher sounded low and clear, the text of his sermon—
“ The Wages of Sin,”—he paused, seemed to lift the
crucifix ever so little, and to let it fall as he uttered the
conclusion of his text,—“ is death.” He Commenced his
sermon. His deep, musical voice gathered volume as he
continued, till it floated over the heads of the vast as
sembly, and filled every corner of the edifice. He spoke
of the Redeemer. His infinite love typified in his agon
izing death for mankind. He portrayed in glowing terms
the triumph of the good, and their eternal happiness in
heaven. W ith gloomy eloquence he depicted the fate of
those who prefer earthly joys to everlasting happiness.
He pictured Magdalene at the foot of the Cross. Would
they choose Christ and his cross or Satan with his fiery
crown ? He ceased and descending to the altar, the tinkle
of the benediction bell was soon heard. The congrega
tion joined in a hymn of praise, and the service was ended.,
Hippolyta through all this service never lifted her head—
her thoughts were bewildering, they held her immovable.
Ere long she raised her head, she was almost alone. The
preacher was coming down the aisle dressed in his black
habit and white surplice. He entered a confessional.
Moved by a strange feeling Hippolyta arose and threw
herself on her knees in the confessional. “ Will you tell
me, my child, when was your last confession ? the kindly
voice of the priest awoke her to a sense of her surround
ings. ‘ I don’t know,’ replied Hippolyta, confused, ‘ I am
not of your church, I am of no church, I am not a
Christian.’ ‘ Poor child,’ said the priest, more grieved
apparently than astonished, ‘ why do you say you are not
a Christian ? Have you been unfaithful to your baptism ?
So have we all.’ ‘I have never been baptised,’ she
answered, ‘ I do not believe in the Christian creed. But
I am in such trouble, and what you said to-night made
me think ’—she could not go on, the priest heard her
sobbing. ‘Yes,’ he said very gently after a while, ‘it
made you think. W hat did it make you think? Tell
me.’ ‘ Oh,’ she replied wildly, ‘ I am one of those that
have chosen the wrong- side. Is there not a woman in
y°ui Gospels named Magdalene ? I have been, I am now
a Magdalene.’ ‘Do you mean, my poor sister; ’ he said
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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in the same calm voice, like that of a physician at the
bedside of a patient, ‘that you are living in sin?’ ‘I
mean,’ was the answer given in heaving breath, ‘ that I
have scorned to believe in marriage, and have thought love
by itself enough. My husband is not my husband; I would
not let him marry me.’ ‘Was he willing to marry you,’
inquired the priest. ‘Yes, yes,’ she said weeping again;
‘ it is all my fault, it was I, in my pride and foolishness
that persuaded him to do evil. How shall I repair it ?
W hat must I do?’ ‘You must repent,’ answered the
priest gravely, ‘ as Magdalene repented of a lesser fault.
For she yielded to passion, and you, my sister, have per
verted the very principles on which purity and all human
affections rest.’ ‘ How did Magdalene repent ? ’ she cried;
‘ tell me for the love of good,’ what did she do ? ’ The
answer came slow and distinct,—‘ she followed Christ to
Calvary and clung to his cross, she lived and died for him.
When Hippolyta heard these words she waited for no
more; rising and turning from the confessional, she ran
with a lightning-like speed to the door, and was lost in
the night. The priest looked sorrowfully after her fleet
ing figure and shook his head—what would become of
the strange penitent ? ”
Far into the night Hippolyta paced the floor of her
room, alone with her agonizing thoughts. The proud
nature, bred by her early education, was struggling with
the words of the priest. When the first streaks of dawn
were brightening the gloomy sky—the battle was over.
She threw herself on her face, before a silver crucifix
which Rupert had given her, crying aloud, again and
again, in the ghostly dawn of the winter morning,« oh
thou unknown Christ have pity on me.”
When Rupert, on returning from his journey the next
day, sought her in her room, a sealed envelope, addressed
to himself, met his gaze. As he tore it open with eager
haste, a plain gold ring,—the only bond of their union,—
rolled at his feet. W ritten on a piece of paper, in a
trembling hand, were the words,—“ Rupert we must p art;
do not seek me.” This is the triumph of grace and the
moral of the novel.
This is the story of the New Antigone. We purposely
omit the subordinate characters. We shall pass over the
wily scheming Countess, and the finely drawn pictures of
the two socialistic leaders, Col. Valence and Ivor Mordal.
We shall not dwell even, on the moral weakness of
Rupert and his subsequent unnatural marriage to Lady
May. We are dealing with Antigone—and by the por
trayal of her character we estimate the novel—independent
of the impressions, unhealthy though they be, which the
romance as a whole might produce in the mind of the
unreflecting reader. And we say that the scant analysis
given in these pages fails to give an adequate impression
of the power of the writer. The genius of description
and delineation of character shines forth from every page;
and the consistency of the plot leaves a deep impression
of the farseeing mind that fashioned it.
Moreover, there is about the story, dealing as it does
with much that is suggestive of passion, an indescribable
refinement of tone and purity of sentiment. Added to a
3
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wonderful fluency of diction, there is an entire absence of
those little trite sayings which one meets with in so many
novelists. The story is indeed finely told. The influence
of Dickens on the writer’s mind is apparent. Like
Dickens, he is almost too minute in particulars and gives
a sometimes tedious rein to his faculty for description.
The plot can hardly be said to make a counterpart of the
classic Antigone. The one deals with the profound
moral question of right against might, of the voice of God
in conscience, heightened by religious tradition against
the civil law, reminding us of a Christian heroine before
the court of the Caesars; the other gives a dramatic por
trayal of the rebellion of false principles—of a perverted
conscience against the law of God.
In the Antigone of Sophocles we have the highest
type of womanhood handed down to us from ancient
literature, a true heroine, the embodiment of womanly
love and devotion. In the Antigone of the novel we
have a noble nature, the victim of circumstances—a
Magdalene, a penitent, a conquest of Divine Love.
George E. R eidy, ’95.

BATHYLLUS AND THE DOVE.
PROM ANACREON.

Whence, O sweet and gentle dove,
Emblem of undying love,
Comest thou in rapid flight,
While thy pinions, bathed in light,
Spread afar a perfume sweet,
Why come here on wing so fleet ?
“ It was but now my master kind
Bade me young Bathyllus find:
Child who, in the poet’s eyes,
Far exceeds all earthly prize.
Venus, for a charming song,
Though in truth it was not long,—
Gave me to my master dear.
Sooth, I would not now be here,
Were it not he bade me bear
Swift his wishes through the air:
Oft he’s vowed to set me free.
Thinkest thou ’tis cause for glee
Through the country swift to glide
Skimming o’er the mountain-side ?
Seeking berries wild, and sweet
In the woodland’s cool retreat ?
A h! what wish have I to roam
From my master’s pleasant home ?
From his hand I even dare
Snatch a bit of dainty fare.
E’en the wine th at’s brought to him.
Foaming o’er the goblet’s brim,
Do I sip; then flutter round,
To the lyre’s melodious sound.
When the music’s o’er I rest
On the lyre my downy breast.
Now adieu! thou knowest all,
I must mind my master’s call.
Shame on me for babbling so
Worse than any chattering crow! ”
J ohn A. Fitzgerald, ’97.
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c h a r a c t e r id e a s in t h e w o r l d .
It is impossible to cast even the most superficial glance
over a community without being impressed by the power
of the individual over the mass. W e cannot study the
political institutions, the literature, the manners of a people,
without being attracted by individual minds, from whose
nature these institutions drew their own peculiar char
acter. Nor can we consider these institutions without
being aware of some subtle force prompting the individ
ual to action, linking the person to society and moulding
and leavening the affairs of the nation. But from the
conception of the individual to that of the nation we rise
but gradually, and that we may treat of the nation, we
must first treat of the individual, viewing him as a con
stituent part, and determining the force which invests him
with the thews and sinews of power, and which affiliates
him with the nation. And the question arises: W hat
is it that gives the individual power of the man, commu
nicates life and movement to society, actuates and unifies
the nation ? The answer is in one word—ideas, fo r:
“ In the compass of the single mind,
The seeds and pregnant forms lie,
That make all worlds.”

Yes, the man makes the ideas and the ideas make
worlds. Ideas give that peculiar personal force which
elevates man above the sphere of animality, gives expres
sion to his soul and makes him superior to other created
things; that force which is the expression and the only
true expression of the man.
W e cannot separate the man from the idea, and when
we speak of ideas, we instinctively turn back to the source
whence they proceed, to the mind from which they eman
ate. W e appreciate the man with the idea, and thus as
sociated, the idea discloses the perfections and imperfec
tions of the man and brings his nature into immediate comparison with the nature of others.
We do not speak of random ideas, the offspring of a
perturbed mind which, though possessed of some influ
ence—for in nature’s economy no idea is entirely lost—•
nevertheless, when subjected to the test of worth, soon
fade away into empty nothingness. Nor do we treat of
ideas twisted into unnatural directions—the ideas of a
Domitian, a Caligula, a Nero, which rend asunder the
fabric of nations, despoil human nature of the beauties of
her being, and degrade man to. the level of the beast.
Such ideas are the ideas not of organizers but of de
signers, and their baneful influence may be traced in the
blots which stain the pages of history. Such ideas
robbed Greece of her supremacy, consumed her intellec
tual being, and hurled her headlong into the abyss of
destruction. Such ideas stripped Rome of her imperial
grandeur, gave court to conspiracy and rapine and left
her grovelling in the ruins of her own greatness. The
ideas which elevate human nature and preserve the weal
of nations are the ideas which spring forth freely, sub
limely, all hindrances burned away by the hot human
4
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soul which gives them birth. They appeal to the souls
of men, and immediately demonstrate their innate grandeur
and power.
Such ideas live for centuries, working themselves into
the practices of daily life and characters of men. They
live on for ages speaking a voice from the dead and in
fluencing men living thousands of years apart. Plato and
Socrates, Horace and Cicero, Shakespeare and Newton,
Webster and Longfellow speak, and will ever speak to us
from their tombs. Their ideas will ever exert an in
fluence upon the world and uplift the souls of men.
They become in truth;
“ Seed-grain of high enterprise, immortal food,
One heavenly thing whereof earth hath the giving.”

The ideas of the man become the dowry of the nation,
the heritage of all men, and are one of the most glorious
legacies to mankind. They are as beacons set upon a
hillr illuminating the moral and intellectual atmosphere
around them and their light continues to shine upon all
succeeding generations.
In the ideas of the great thinker the nation sees her
self as in a mirror. Greece beheld in Pericles the image
of her own plastic intellect; Rome beheld in Horace and
Cicero the portraiture of her own large reason; England
beholds in Shakespeare, Bacon and Newton the reflec
tions of her own intelligence, and America sees in W eb
ster and Longfellow her own liberality of ideas, the very
groundwork of our national character. Well might our
own Boyle O’Reilly sing:
“ A nation’s greatness lies in men not acres;
One master mind is worth a million hands.”

The ideas of sueh men move down the solemn pathway
of ages, moulding and leavening thought and will, and
thereby contributing to form the characters of the future.
They speak from the depths of the past; they console in
the exigencies of the present; they press upon our con
sciousness ; they stimulate our emulation; they go on for
ever, informing and reforming, animating and rejuvena
ting, guiding and controlling the minds of millions till
they move as one.
T homas H. D owd, ’94.
“ LA COLLINE AUX BELLES FONTAINES.”

*W

Nous te saluons, O Colline,
Packachoag aux belles fontaines
Tu donnes la saine doctrine
L’eau cristalline en coupes pleines.
Sur ton sommet, cher Hélicon
Nous goûtons les joies d’Apollon
Devant nous s’ouvre souriante
Une année d’étude importante.
Quel charme, vraiment, quel bonheur
De voir tant d’anciens visages,
Packachoaga, c’est pour ton cœur,
Joints aux nouveaux, sous tes ombrages!
A toutes nos salutations
Nous joignons l’espoir bien sincère
Qu ’Anciens, Nouveaux, nous passerons
Une année heureuse et prospère.
W. J. P h e l a n .
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ECHOES FROH THE CLASS ROOM.
A unique and novel publication, entitled “ Acroama
Souvenir,” made its appearance in our college last June.
It is a book of poems, written by several of the students
of last year’s class of Rhetoric, and published at the sug
gestion of their professor, Mr. Terence J. Shealy, S. J.
The work, which opportunely marks the Jubilee year
of Holy Cross, is appropriately dedicated to Alma Mater
in the pleasing introductory lines:
*

“ A golden song, to hail her golden year,
A tuneful greeting to our mother dear.”

As an aid to the literary efforts of the class of ’95, a
paper entitled the “ Acroama,” appeared at intervals dur
ing the years of Poetry and Rhetoric, and for this the
poems were written.
The favor with which the book has been received
everywhere is a source of keen gratification to its authors,
and should encourage other classes to emulate them.
The “ Auld lang syne ” spirit, of its pages is happily
alluded to in the introduction by George E. Reidy.
“ Haec olim meminisse juvabit,” was the thought which
urged their publication, and, in the years to come, when
classmates are scattered, and the Muse forgotten in the
cares of life, these few echoes of the class-room will en
liven many a dull hour, and revive the boyish enthusiasm
which increasing years tend to banish, and the routine of
business tends to obliterate forever.”
Verses of every variety adorn its music inspired pages,
conspicuous among which are skilful poetic translations
of odes from Horace, original verses in Latin, and others
abounding in religious and patriotic sentiment, all of
which tend to render the work attractive and meritorious.
Each poem has that exquisite finish which makes the
collection a valuable one as a literary production. As
such, it will compare favorably with the works of a sim
ilar nature, published at any college in the country.
Finely executed cuts of the members of the class, and
one of the college, as completed in its present magnificent
proportions, constitute not the least interesting feature of
the book. Under each picture is a witty little epigramme,
which will ever recall pleasant thoughts of college days.
In the envoi is a morsel of poetic sweetness well de
serving, in conclusion, of quotation here.
“ In this book we’ve garnered riches
Nor of silver, nor of gold;
But sweet souvenirs of friendship
To bring back the days of old.
We have filled it with the musings,
Of our ardent school boy days—
Joys, and hopes, and springtime gladness,
Breathed in simple, heartfelt lays.
May it brighten all our evening,
With the smiles of morning song,
And when winter’s rude and hoary
Summer echoes still prolong! ”
J oseph F. M cGeail , ’95.

5
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IRELAND’S NOVELIST TO COME.
It is hard for us, with all our love and sympathy for
Ireland, to admit that there are some things in which she
is not great. It is our consolation, however, to know that
it has not been her fault; the wonder is not that she is
not greater, but that she is so great. She has had Saints
of God, eminent scholars, renowned orators and brave
soldiers; but she has never had a great novelist to tell
the pathetic secrets of her wonderful life. As she has
need of a great poet who will sing all the music of the
national heart, and who, in truth, will wake the dear
harp of Erin from,
“ The cold chain of silence that hung o’er her long,
And give all her thoughts to light, freedom and song; ”

as she has need of a great historian who will chronicle
the untold glories, the unparalleled victories, and the in
human persecutions of her history, from the centuries
long before “ Malachi wore the collar of gold,” to her
present national struggle; so, too, does she require a
novelist who will gather all the wealth of her story, and
all the deep pathos and simple grandeur of her romance,
into a wreath of national and inspiring narrative. In
these branches of literature, however, Ireland has been
well represented. Her lyrists are among the world’s
sweetest singers. Her annals and chronicles are inter
esting and trustworthy. And her writers of fiction, some
of whom have written excellent novels, have adorned
English literature with flowers of Irish wit and humor,
and with word paintings of Erin, the home of Nature’s
choice and varied beauties. Her singers, however, have
given us but a little of her music. There is more in her
heart than her own Tom More ever sung to the chords
of his gentle harp. Her annalists have recorded only
periodic portions of her history. She has material enough
for the pens of four other Masters. Her novelists have
given us only fragments of her legend. There is more
meaning clustered around her ivy-clad round towers, her
picturesque abbeys, her storied valleys and green bills
than would immortalize the name of more than one
novelist.
x
Among her novel-writers, Griffin, Lever, Carleton and
Lover stand foremost. Griffin wrote one or two works
of merit. His whole heart and sympathy were for his
countrymen; and he is, perhaps, the nearest approach to
Ireland’s great novelist. His Collegians, is a lasting
memorial of his genius.
The other authors, cockneys in Irish dress, were foreign
in sentiment, in manner^ and in religion. They had
crude conceptions of the life, character and manners of
the Irish people. So much so that Lever’s peasant pic
tures are said to be the most un-Irish things in the world.
His Charles O’Malley has endeared him to admirers of
wit and humor; but a real novel should contain more
than mere bits of wit and a few amusing incidents.
Though some of Lover’s pictures are well drawn, the
most of them are odd out-of-the-way characters, such as
one might, perchance light upon here and there, but by
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

no means reflecting the peculiar traits of the Irish people.
Carleton seldom gives a faithful description of Ireland’s
priesthood. On the contrary, as the reader can perceive
in his delineation of Father Finerty, in the story, Going
to Maynooth, an anti-Catholic spirit pervades his writings.
When free from prejudice or bigotry, his works pos
sess much merit; and his Willy Reilly is, undoubtedly,
the most popular of all Irish novels. His traits of the
Irish peasantry, like the humorous stories of the other
writers, are, to a great extent, caricatures and descrip
tions of uncommon characters. W e can afford to over
look caricatures, such as Captain Costigan, the O’Mulligan
and Major McGeohegan, described by Thackeray in his
bigoted writings ; but we can never pardon similar de
scriptions from the pens of Ireland’s own sons. We
cannot well omit here a passing reference to the writings
of Miss Edgeworth, who has won a fair name for herself
by her beautiful tales of life in the isle of her birth.
None of these writers, however, would satisfy our
ideal of a great Irish novelist. Ireland needs a Scott to
extol the grandeur of her scenery and to narrate the
chivalrous romance of former times. She needs a
George Elliot, with a Catholic mind and heart, to repre
sent faithfully the life; character and manners of her
peasanty ; and a Dickens to describe the misery of her
poor. She desires a literary genius, a Thackeray, without
his cynicism, to delineate the upper class of her people,
and the person beloved by all her sons, and the noblest
of God’s creatures, the “soggarth aroon,” the silverhaired, golden hearted Father Phil.
It is not, as we have said above from want of material
for the author’s pen that she has had no great novelist.
She is not only the “ Land of song,” she is the “ Land of
Story.” She possesses an unsurpassed richness of folk
lore and legends, which have been perpetuated by the
time-honored custom of fireside story-telling. From one
village to another,,the minstrel boy, with his “ wild harp
slung behind him,” went with his aged father ; and he
heard the old minstrel relate a tale, which, like the legend
of Willy Reilly and his dear Colleen Hawn, afterwards
afforded a theme for the song of a poet or the story of a
novelist. In this way, Ireland’s treasure-house of fiction
became replete with golden legends and silver tales.
“ Oh ! blame not the bard,” if he has not used these
treasures to sing his country’s praises. Rather say with
him,—
“ But, alas for his country !—herpride is gone by,
And that spirit is broken which never would bend ;
O’er the ruin her children in secret must sigh,
For ’tis treason to love her, and death to defend.”

How could Ireland produce a great poet, when it was
“ treason to love her and death to defend?” And how
could she be expected to have a Dickens or a Scott when
it was criminal to be educated? She was deprived of the
inspiration of her own native tongue. Her history and
tradition were closed to her. A foreign language was
forced upon her ; and even then, she was denied schools
in which to learn that language.
6
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But the old story of her persecution is too well known
to demand repetition here. It is enough for us to say
now that, as the light of eivil and religious liberty is con
tinually growing brighter in Ireland, and as her schools
and colleges are becoming more numerous, we can hopefully look to the near future for her great story-teller.
In the books of her great novelist, Erin’s sons, in what
ever land or clime, shall “ cateh a glimpse of the days
that are over.” They will turn towards the land of thenbirth and recall the scenes of childhood’s days;—the
green hills, the thatch-roofed cottages, the old schoolhouse, the little chapel, and the kind old curate giving
his blessing. Already her treasure house of tradition,
song and story has been opened. Even now she has in
J ustin McCarthy the promise of her great historian. In
a singer who will possess the sweetness of Moore, with
the strength and raciness of Davis, she will have the
promise of her great poet. And so, too, in the story
teller, who will unite the simplicity of Rosa Mulholland
and the wit and humor of Lever to the sympathetic
nature of Gerald Griffin, will Ireland have what she has
long desired,—her own great novelist.
M ichael E arls, ’96.

PHILOMATHIC SOCIETY.

The first meeting of the Philomathic Society for the
scholastic year ’94-’95, was held on Thursday, Sept. 27th.
Prior to the election of officers, the Moderator Mr.
Einegan, S. J ., addressed a few remarks to the members
assembled. He pointed out the end and objeet of the
society, and the many advantages which may be derived
from a eareful interest in its work; this could be profitably
made to bear on the regular class work; he concluded by
explaining the various duties of the officers. The society
then proceeded to the election. All the offices were
filled excepting that of librarian. Owing to lack of time
the appointment of this officer had to be deferred, until a
future meeting. The balloting resulted as follows: Vice
president, Charles P. Ryan; recording secretary, J. F.
DeSales Doonan; corresponding secretary, J. Terence
Doonan; treasurer, Timothy J. O’Shea; critic, Edward
L. Devine; censor, John A. Dooley.
The subject of debate for the next meeting is, “ Re
solved, that Demosthenes was a greater orator than
Cicero.’” The debaters are, affirmative: John A. Fitz
gerald and Denis F. Murphy; negative, Timothy J.
O’Shea and J; F. DeSales Doonan.
Thomas J. Regan is to read an essay on Chaucer’s
Knightes Tale. At the close of the meeting the mem
bers from the class of ’96, were unanimously elected hon
orary members.
It is expected that the society will be largely recruited
from the classes of ’97 and ’98, so that the membership
will be greater than in former years.
J. A. F. ’97.
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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THE BLACKGOWN PIONEERS.
In the year 1887, the state legislature of Wisconsin
voted to place in the eapitol at Washington, a statue of
one of her prominent men. This vote was an acceptance
of an invitation extended by the Federal Government to
all the states in the union to erect in Statuary Hall in
Washington, statues of their prominent citizens and
thereby perpetuate their memories.
Great curiosity was excited as to whom Wisconsin
should select, and many names were mentioned as the
most probable choice of the state. Orators, warriors,
statesmen, all were considered; but when it came to a
question of bestowing honor where honor is chiefly due,
the unanimous choice of the legislatiire was for one, not
a citizen nor an American by birth, but the humble
Jesuit priest, Father Marquette.
Immediately the bitter hatred of the few who claim
America for themselves and themselves only, was aroused,
and the most violent denunciations were brought down
on the heads of the state officials. The strong words of
the Jesuit son of the old “ Hero of Atlanta,” in his
famous lecture at Chicago, only served as more fuel for
their bitterness. “ Banish the Jesuits! ” said he. “First
banish the Constitution of the United States and the
Declaration of Independence. Banish the name of Mar
quette. Banish the Jesuits! Yes, banish the Mississippi
and the Rocky Mountains.”
But the Jesuits can well afford to ignore the calumnies
and slanders that are heaped upon them by their enemies.
From the very beginning of the country they have had
to contend with this spirit of intolerance, nor has the con
flict been wholly without benefit to them. It has shed
the light of truth upon the falsehoods uttered against
them and has kept before the minds of the American
people a record of heroic sacrifices, sublime virtues, and
national services, which challenge the admiration of the
world and the gratitude of all honest citizens of this re
public. W hat then caused the Wisconsin legislature to
honor the name of Marquette and in honoring him bestow
honor on the whole Society of Jesus? W hat justifies
the eloquent words of Father Sherman?
Their footprints along the Atlantic coast and the terri
tories of the Pacific, deep in the recesses of the Rocky
Mountains, on Alaska’s frozen fields, by the waters of the
Northern Lakes and the Gulf of Mexico—these give the
answer.
“ They were the first,” says Spaulding, “ to put the
forest brambles aside, they were the first to cross the
threshold of the wigwams of every native tribe, the first
to plant the cross of Christ in the wilderness and shed
their blood cheerfully at its base.”
“ The history of their labors,” ’writes the historian,
Bancroft, “ is connected with the origin of every cele
brated town in the annals of French America. Not a
cape was turned, nor a river entered, but a Jesuit led the
way.”
7
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With the names of the brave and devoted Jesuit mis
sionaries are inseparably linked the great rivers and lakes
and mighty resources of this continent.
They were the first to call attention to the Falls of
Niagara. The first to explore the Northern Lakes, and
give to the world the first maps and authentic informa
tion of the Wisconsin and Minnesota regions.
The noble martyr, Fr. Brebeuf and his celebrated com
panion, Fr. Chaumonot, were the first white men to look
upon the waters of Lake Erie, and that greatest of Jesuit
martyrs in America, Father Jogues, was the first Euro
pean to tread the shores of Lake Superior and Lake
George.
To Father Le Moyne we owe the discovery of the salt
wells at Onondaga, and at Salina. This father was the
first white man to ascend the St. Lawrence from Mon
treal, and Fr. Poucet was the first to sail down the St.
Lawrence from Lake Ontario.
Father Allouez called attention to the copper on the
islands of Lake Superior, and was the discoverer of Lake
Nepigon. Father Albanel succeeded in effecting what
was too much for the courage of the soldier and the explorer,—the making of an overland journey from Quebec,
by the Sauguenay, to Hudson’s Bay. And the renowned
Fr. Marquette was the first European to paddle on the
broad bosom of the Mississippi.
These are the Jesuits—our pioneer missionaries, ex
plorers, benefactors. These are the men, who would be
denied the rights of citizenship, by upstarts, adventurers
of yesterday! But our debt of gratitude does not end
here. Their contributions to science and civilization de
mand a national acknowledgment. Who gave us the con
dition and primitive character of the Indian tribes, and
the first grammar and dictionaries of their languages ?
Who were the first to make candles from the wild laurel,
incense from the gum tree and wine from the native
grape ? Who first made the prairies golden with wheat,
and found the cotton plant and mulberry tree along the
Mississippi? Who first brought the sugar cane from
New Orleans and planted the peach in the fields of
Illinois? Surely, it is time for America to honor a re
presentative of that illustrious order, whose history for the
last two hundred and fifty years, is identified with the
discovery, growth and civilization of these states, whose
devotion to their country and their God, has been so
often testified by their blood, and whose labors, as Ban
croft must confess—planted the cross on the banks of St.
Mary, and on the confines of Lake Superior and in the
Valley of the Mississippi, “ five years before the New Eng
land Eliot had addressed the tribe of Indians that dwelt
within six miles of Boston Harbor.”
H enry J. M urray , ’96.
“ Do you think the reminiscences of a bad boy at Holy
Cross m
would be of any interest at the present day?”
This is a question put to us recently in a letter. Need
we add, how readily we answered it? W e thank Mr.
Boone of Baltimore, for his kind interest in T he P urple ,
May other Alumni follow his example.
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1
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AU REVOIR.

0 tim e; on this the parting night,
1 prithee hasten not thy flight;
Thy swift untiring wing delay
The gloomy hour, when we must say,
A fond farewell.

4 y

Fleet Zephyr! favor thou the sail;
Drive far each teippest freighted gale;
The ship so soon to plow the deep
By thy protecting breezes keep,
From perils free.
And thou ship! seeking Europe’s shore
To all his loving friends restore,
The precious life that to thy care
Entrusted is; see that thou bear
Our Father safe.

>

Ye fairer climes! beyond the sea,
New life to our loved Rector be
And ye O skies, that blessings breathe,
The gift of health to him bequeath,
And send him home.
George T. Lynch, ’96.

i 4

LE RETOUR.

O Time on this the greeting day,
Thy ceaseless course a moment stay,
While for his glad return we breathe
Our thanks, and tuneful welcomes wreathe
For him we love.
Favonius! thou with fav’ring gale, •
To Albion’s Isle did’st guide the sail;
Where Eurus with health-breezes fraught
Received the goodly ship and sought
Columbia’s shore.
The gallant bark thus stems the tide
Of ocean; with a conscious pride
She spreads aloft her canvas wings,
And o’er the waters safely brings
Our Father home.
Ye smiling lands across the wave
New life, new hope, new promise gave:
Fair Erin! thou did’st blessings pour
On him who sought thine Emerald shore
With loving trust.
L awrence A. Ford, ’95.

These little poems were w ritten for Rev. Fr. Rector, one for his de
parture, the other for his return. If they lack the music and finish and
happiness of Horace’s exquisite Lyric in honor of Virgil, which they
imitate, the love which inspired them was no less tender and affectionate.
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IN THE SCHOOLS OF ATHENS.
l a m a Grecian boy of old, studying at Athens, the
mother University of the world, the student home of so
many illustrious men. Here I am surrounded by young
men; not only from the Grecian states, but also from Rome,
the Asiatic coast and the Islands of the JEgean. Learning
from some of my Roman classmates the great interest
which foreigners take in the schools of Athens and their
students, I have undertaken at the suggestion of my
teacher, to describe briefly the principal features of a
Greek boy’s education—the studies, professors, university
buildings,—and student life in general. Before however
I enter into the details of my university course proper, I
will first describe the preliminary training of my boy
hood. My young heart and mind were carefully trained
in the nursery of home. When yet a mere lad, my father
taught me the beautiful myths, and traditions of our
national religion. He frequently took me to the theatre
of Dionysus and there I beheld in wonderment the great
dramas of HSschylus, Sophocles and Euripides. At other
times I went with him to the Pnyx, to listen to the
famous orators and statesmen. Thus I spent my young
days under the watchful eye of my father. When-how
ever, I became somewhat matured, he put me under the
care of a tutor, whose name was Demisophus. I went daily
to and from the home of my tutor accompanied by a peda
gogue or slave who carried my books and tablets. In his
school I studied grammar and music. I followed the course
of gymnastics in the regular Palaestra. These three
branches constituted our educational training. The aim of
this threefold discipline was to secure symmetrical develop
ment of the mind and body. The study of grammar included
reading, writing, arithmetic, rhetoric and a little philoso
phy. Music comprised a vast number of mental accom
plishments, and trained the young student for his part in
musical entertainments, the sacred choruses and the
paeans of the battle-field. It included the study of the
drama and the principles of art, and all that training
which tended to form the taste and develop the higher
powers of the mind. I remarked that I received my
instruction in the house of my teacher, for no public build
ings were set aside for college purposes. The schools
were altogether private and independent of state control.
It is true, the Gymnasia were used by the different professors
of Philosophy and Rhetoric as lecture halls. These how
ever were formerly intended as schools of physical cul
ture or arenas for military exercises, but gradually they
became the halls of intellectual -amusement and the
schools of the great masters, who gathered in their spaci
ous Exedraz, their student following. The first and most
celebrated of these gymnasia was the Academy, without
the proper limits of the city. This was surrounded by a
grove, with beautiful walks and cool sequestered arbors,
and “ God-like Academus’ shady drives,” which art and
nature combined to make beautiful.
Here you could see during the day, along these walks
and quiet nooks, the great teachers with their disciples
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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walking to and fro, expounding the principles of deep
philosophy. And here, too, to quote the happy words of
Aristophanes;
“ Under the shade
By the boughs of the olives conveniently made,
With a steady companion like myself I used scamper
Having first bound my brow with white reeds for a damper.”

W hat dear associations cluster around these gardens!
my happiest hours were spent here. The next great
school wrs called the Lyceum. It was an enclosure on
the banks of the Ilyssus and dedicated to Apollo. This
was the school of Aristotle. Here the Peripatetics made
their philosophical rounds. Though I rarely joined in these
promenades, its walks and beautiful gardens are quite
familiar to me. Indeed during my years at the College
of the Ephebi which I shall take occasion to speak about
later, I was one of a military company who had reason
often to sing—
“ Pretty long we’ve been plagued and kept knockiug about,
At that horrid Lyceum, marching in, marching out,
With spear and with shield.”

The celebrated Porch, which by reason of its various
paintings is called Poecile, and by way of eminence the
Stoa, was a small factor in my student life. Without
being a Stoic in the literal sense, I followed many of the
Stoic doctrines, but these I learned, without following
the lectures of the disciples of Zeno, from my father.
Owing to the great rivalry that existed between these
schools, it was no easy matter, when my father decided
that I should follow the higher courses of the Gymnasia, to
decide which school to go to. The teachers were united
by no common interests, and the schools were under no
one recognized authority—hence the spirit of opposition.
Each school tried to surpass the others in the number of
students.
The pupils touted for their respective teachers to such
an extent, that riots in the streets and around the build
ings of the Gymnasia, were not infrequent.
A t last, I donned the gown of the Lyceum, to the
great delight of the youthful enthusiasts of that school,
who led me in triumph to the house of their Professor.
A word here about the relations between teacher and
pupils will be of interest. In our schools there was a
great deal of the home spirit. The teacher taught us
more by example than by precept. He had a personal
influence on each one of us. W e were perfectly free
with him. He would ask questions concerning the matter
in hand, and in turn answer whatever difficulties might
be brought up by the pupils, who made no scruple of
opposing the professor, and at times of applauding
loudly when some point was scored by an objection. The
Socratic or dialogue form of instruction was ordinarily
followed.
J. F. D e Sales DootiAN, ’97.

[ To be continued. ]
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EDITORIALS.
The hopes which inspired our first efforts, and made us
so sanguine of success for T he P urple, are yet with us,
to encourage and to cheer.
“ Our cause on foot
Lives so on hope, as in the early spring
We see the appearing buds, which to prove fruit
Our hopes give much more warrant, than despair
That frosts will bite them.”

Indeed the generous response to our appeal from some
of the Alumni and friends of the college, and the many
kind and hearty words of encouragement, which greeted
our introductory issue, give us every assurance, that the
fruit will come, and that our little spring buds, will grow
and ripen into a rich harvest. The goodwill of the
students, shown in their readiness to contribute to our
columns, and by their lively interest in our welfare, con
firms us in the firm trust, we placed in their co-operation.
If the students and Alumni stand by us, if they but
show us some of that good old spirit, that enthusiasm and
devotion which were always a marked feature of the
Holy Cross boy, T he P urple must be a success and in
every way worthy of the best and highest wishes of
Alma Mater.
*
* *
We were happy to read the interesting notice of our
new shrine in the Messenger o f the Sacred Heart. The
accompanying picture gives a good impression of it’s
beautiful design and workmanship. This handsome tes
timonial to the generosity and devotion of the students,
has much meaning for the friends of Holy Cross. It
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

calls up many happy associations in the minds of the old
professors. It tells the Alumni that the simple faith and
fervent piety, which characterized their Alma Mater in
their time, inspire the actions and quicken the lives of
those who have succeeded them. It is an assurance to
parents, that their boys, grow up within the college walls,
cherishing the grand devotion of the Sacred Heart. The
students themselves while they take an honest pride in a
work which distinguishes them among the Catholic
students of the country, become daily more faithful in
their offerings to its treasury of prayers and good works.
Their Director has every reason to bless God.

The sanctum is always open to those interested in our
young enterprise. Here the editors will gladly welcome
the friends of T he P urple . Interesting documents,
books and historical documents are especially desirable in
our sanctum. For all such contributions, we shall feel
deeply grateful. „
W e would again remind our honored Alumni, that our
columns are always open to their pleasure. The present
students of Holy Cross will take a special delight in per
using the reminiscences of their predecessors.

W e are anxiously looking forward to the account of
his European trip, which Fr. Rector has kindly promised
to give us. It will be a great treat, to hear the impres
sions which he has taken away from the Castled Rhine,
and the wonderful caves of Maestricht, from the monu
mental glories of Westminister, and the celebrated shrine
of Lourdes, and from the green hills of hospitable Ireland.
*

*

#

Our thanks are especially due to the Reverend Pro
fessors for recommending so earnestly the interests of
T he P urple to their respective classes. W ith their
active support, the literary work of the paper bids fair
to be bright and prosperous.
W e cannot forbear mentioning here, the kindness of
Reverend Fr. Lehy in giving us the room, known to the
old students as the “ little parlor,” for our sanctum. It
has been tastily fitted up, by Brother Mansell.
The Alumni notes and other points of information
given us by Reverend Fr. Jones were gratefully received.
#

*

#

W e earnestly call the attention of our readers to the
names of those who advertise in our columns. The good
will they have shown towards us and their readiness to help
on our efforts, entitle them to the favor of our many friends.
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THE
LESBIA AND THE SPARROW.

OF LAST YEAR’S FACULTY,

FROM CA TU LLU S.

Fr. Nash is at St. Joseph’s, Troy.
Fr. T. McLoughlin is at Woodstoek college, Md.
Fr. Roche is at St. Peter’s college, Jersey City.
Fr. M. McLoughlin is at St. Joseph’s college, Phila
delphia.
Fr. Hayes is at Boston college.
Messrs. Maeksey and O’Connell are at Woodstoek col
lege, Md.
Mr. Heaney is at Loyola college, Baltimore.
Mr. Roche is at St. Franeis Xavier’s college, New
York.

I.
O weep fond Cupids, Graces! weep;
Fair youths! my sorrow share:
The sparrow’s gone—in death doth sleep
The pet, my love’s fond care.
II.
Yes, darling Lesbia loved him true,
Her days he did beguile,
And knew her well as maid e’er knew
A mother’s cheering smile.
III.
He never left my love alone,
But flitting here and there,
He chirruped with a pretty tone,
To please his mistress fair.
IV.
But now within the Stygian bourne
Where shades in darkness roam,—
Alas! he never can return,
From Orcus’ prison home.
V.
O direful shades, accursed be ye!
Who rob us of our joy,
And all that’s fairest here, to see,
Unpitying, you destroy.
VI.
O hapless bird! tis sad, poor thing,
That thou shouldst cause these sighs—
For every thought of thee doth bring
The tears to Lesbia’s eyes.
Walter

A. R e i l l y , ’95.

COLLEGE NOTES.
FACULTY.

President, Rev. Edward A. McGurk, S. J.; vice presi
dent, Rev. John F. Lehy, S. J.; treasurer, Rev. John B.
Mullaly, S. J.; chaplain, Rev. Francis F. Nopper, S. J.;
prefect of schools and discipline, Rev. Joseph F. Hanselman, S. J.; professor of mental philosophy, Rev. Francis
W. Gunn, S. J .; professor of physics, Mr. Ferdinand
Rousseau, S. J.; professor of chemistry, Mr. Patrick M.
Collins, S. J.; professor of rhetoric, Mr. Terence J. Shealy,
S. J.; professors of poetry, Rev. John Buckley, S. J., Mr.
Philip M. Finegan, S. J.; professor of first humanities,
Mr. Jeremiah Cronin, S. J.; second humanities, Mr. Ger
ald A. Dillon, S. J.; third humanities, Rev. Charles C.
Jones, S. J.; rudiments, Mr. S . J . Downs, S. J.; special
classics, Rev. Hugh D. Langlois, S. J.; Rev. Alphonse
Dufour who lectured in the post-graduate course, George
town, for- several years, and author of French Grammar
and French Reader, teaches French. Rev. John F.
Lehy, S. J.; Rev. Joseph A. Gorman, S. J., and Mr. James
S. Moakley, S. J., teach mathematics.
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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The Billiard Room Association has elected the follow
ing officers: Moderator, Rev. J. A. O’Gonnan, S. J.;
president, Thos. E. Cavanaugh, ’96; vice president,
Daniel J. Carey, ’97; secretary, John F. McGrath, ’96;
treasurer, J. F. DeSales Doonan, ’97 ; censor, Henry F.
Nickerson, ’98. Many improvements have lately heen
made in the billiard room, which will greatly add to the
pleasure of those students who spend their recreation
hours at the tables.
The officers of the Reading Room Association a re :
President, Rev. J. A. O’Gorman, S. J.; vice president,
Charles P. Ryan, ’97; secretary, Denis F. Murphy, ’97 ;
treasurer, Thos. E. Cavanaugh, ’96; librarians, John
Austin, ’96, and James Rice, ’98.
Officers of Small Boys Billiard Room: John O’Brien,
president; Wm. J. Sullivan, vice president; James A.
Williamson, censor.
The Holy Cross College Glee Club has been organized.
It will comprise the musical talent among the boarders
and day students. The officers of the club are: Rev.
A. Dufour, S. J., director; Prof. Frank Carr, instructor;
James F. McGillicuddy, president; Charles J. Hickey,
vice president; P. J. Harkins Dixon, secretary; John E.
Smith, treasurer.
The Day Students’ Association has been organized
with the following officers: Mr. Terence J. Shealy,
moderator; John J. Flynn, president; Henry J. Murray,
vice president; Edward O’Brien, secretary; Oscar II.
Rocbeleau, treasurer.
The first annual meeting of the Dramatic Society will
be held early in October, at which time the election of
officers will take place. Rev. C. C. Jones, S. J., the
moderator of the society, has decided upon the famous
Shakesperian play, “ King John,” as the play to be pro
duced by the society this year. The parts thus far as
signed are: Mr. J. A. Barnes,’95, “ King Jo h n ;” Mr.
J. P. Curran, ’95, wKing Philip; ” Mr. J. J. Hussey, ’95,
Fauleonbridge; Mr. James Ahern, ’96, MHubert.” The
other parts will be assigned later. The cast will enter at
once upon its work under the careful training of their
Rev. Moderator. The costumes have already been
ordered, and new scenery will be painted for the produc
tion. The magnificent organ to be used in the play will
be built especially by Mason & Risch of this city. Every
effort will be made to make this play the grandest success
thus far attained, anti we even hope that it will surpass
11
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the production of “ Julius Caesar,” which was so magni
ficently staged, last year, and which won for the Holy
Cross Dramatic Society such fame and honor.
The Sodality of the Immaculate Conception is under
the direction of Fr. Dufour.
The Sodality of the Holy Angels is under the direction
of Mr. Dillon.
The Day Students Sodality is under the direction of
Mr. Shealy.
League of the Sacred H eart: Local director, Charles
C. Jones, S. J. Promoters—Philosophy: Philip J.
Carey, John P. Dunnigan, Laurence A. Ford, P. J. H.
Dixon, John J. Flynn, W alter A. Reilly. Rhetoric:
James P. Doran, Patrick T. O’Reilly. Poetry :> J. F.
DeSales Doonan, Thomas P. Scully, Thomas P. Boyle,
Theodore A. Tufts. First Humanities: George A. Cone,
Daniel Healy.
Rhetoricians’ day will be one of the great events of
the coming month. The class of ’96 are determined to
make it worthy of the high hopes and enthusiasm of their
fellow students.
A committee consisting of John E.
Smith, Mathew Boyne, John Jackson, William Foran
and John Harkins, has been appointed by the president
of the class, James Ahern, to look after the arrange
ments.
Fr. Buckley who was last year prefect of studies at Bos
ton College, has joined the Holy Cross Faculty. He will
teach a section of Poetry. This class is so large, that it
will have to be divided.
W e were pained to hear of the illness of Fr. McLoughlin, our former moderator. May T he P urple when it
reaches him, find him in good health.
We offer our sincere condolence to Brother Furlong,
in the great loss he has lately met with, by the death of
his father.
To Patrick O’Connor, ’96, also, we extend our heart
felt sympathies in a like bereavement.
A change in the order of graduation was introduced
last commencement. The graduates received their de
grees in alphabetical order, and not in the order of merit.
The liberal terms of Mr. Holden, and the highly artis
tic finish of his work, make him the favorite photographer
of the students. He gave entire satisfaction to the class
of ’94.
The changes made in the infirmary owing to the zeal
and energy of Brother Schaffner, have made sickness so
inviting, that the vivid imaginations of some boys are
liable to be seriously affected thereby.
Charles P. R yan , ’97.

The “ search of deep philosophy,” has deprived us of
our two efficient and devoted managers, James J. Hussey,
and Joseph F. McGrail. T he P urple wishes them the
richest treasures, that Wisdom has in store for her
votaries.
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

ALUMNI NOTES.
The letter which we have received from John K. Bar
rett, L.L.D., editor of the North-West Catholic Review,
makes the happiest introduction to our Alumni notes, this
month. It is full of meaning and encouragement for us.
It tells us that we had reason to hope for the earnest
sympathy and co-operation of the old students. There
is moreover in this hearty expression of the devotion of a
true Alumnus to his Alma Mater, a very suggestive
presage of the good that T he P urple is intended to
effect.
If it helps to keep alive the dear associations and
friendships of college days, if it brings the Alumni
closer to one another and to Alma Mater, if it calls forth
from time to time, such loyal and manly sentiments as
these expressed by Dr. Barrett, the career of T he P urple
must needs be useful and its influence happy and
inspiring.
W innipeg , M an ., Sept. 21st, 1894.
M r . J. W . Casey ,
Manager, H oly Cross P urple,
Worcester, Mass.
Dear Sir:
Anything affecting the honor and progress of dear old
Holy Cross is very close to my heart, although I am
thousands of miles removed from her classic halls. I am
proud of having my name among her Alumni and have
no doubt that we will all respond to your modest appeal
on behalf of T he P urple . Please find enclosed $5.00.
I will welcome it as a dear friend to my home in the far
northwest. May T he P urple, like the college it repre
sents, take its place among the ablest and best college
journals on the continent, is the sincere wish of
Yours fraternally,
J no . K. B arrett .

I

Dear Dr. Barrett, we say from our heart, Amen to
your good wishes. It will not be our fault if T he P urple
will not hold a first place, among the college papers of
the country. W e shall use every effort to make it worthy
of Holy Cross and of all those who look to her, as their
mother.
We have referred in another place, to the honors re
cently conferred on four of the Alumni. These honors
were not a surprise to us. Dr. Conaty’s whole career is
one of honor.
Gen. Corcoran is a born leader; it did not require
extraordinary wisdom in the state democrats to find
that out.
The honor to Mr. Collins was but a recognition of his
high talents and administrative ability. He is worthy of
the country he represents, and of the eminent statesman
under whom he serves.
And as for Fr. McCoy, we should have been very
much surprised, if he did not come out first in the exam
ination for permanent rectorship. His college record as
well as the many medals he treasures up so sacredly for
the sake of dear old Alma, show that he had always a
12
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special faculty for standing first in examinations, and his
character as a man and a priest makes it hard for us to
believe, that he can easily submit to be second in any
thing.
Thomas H. Sullivan, Esq., the medal man of ’91, who
received the degree of M. A. from Holy Cross last June,
has opened a law office in Worcester. His energetic
character and talent promise a brilliant career.
Dennis O’Neil, Esq., ’92, the famous captain of ’91 and
’92, has begun the practice of law in his own native city,
Holyoke. W e wish him every success. If he marshalls
the points of his brief, as well as he marshalled the ball
nine, he is bound to succeed.
Rev. John P. Phelan, ’92, who is pursuing his theo
logical studies in Rome, spent his vacation with his friends
in Worcester.
Mr. William P. McLoughlin, ’93, who studied last year
at the Boston University Law School, will continue his
studies at Georgetown University.
Mr. Anthony C. Reddy, ’93, who took the post-gradu
ate course at Georgetown last year, is studying law at
Harvard.
Messrs. Thomas J. Lynch, Daniel P. Barry, and James
F . Ryan, ’93, will enter the Boston University Law
School in October.

13
IN THE CLASS ROOM.

Mr. Michael P. O’Brien is assistant principal in the
high school of Lewiston, Maine.
Mr. Thomas J. Murphy is principal in a grammar
school in Milford.
Messrs. William A. Brown, and George J. Walsh have
also given themselves to the class room.
Messrs. John F. Boyle, Frederick J. Dietzman and
James F. Gibbons will rest for a year before pursuing
professional studies.
T he P urple wishes all the class of ’94 a hearty God
speed.
Five members of the class of ’95 entered the semin
aries: Messrs. John M. Corrigan, William H. Finnick
and John J. O’Heam are at Brighton.
Mr. William H. Tynan is at St. Mary’s, Baltimore.
Mr. John F. McKeon is at St. Sulpice, Paris.
Mr. Benedict J. Smith, ’96, and Jeffrey M. Power, ’97,
entered the Jesuit Novitiate at Frederick.
Mr. William M. Smith of the class of ’95, and the
medal man of poetry year, who entered the Novitiate at
Frederick, last Christmas, is at present travelling in the
West, to restore his health. He has the heartfelt sym
pathies of his many friends in Holy Cross.

THE CLASS OF ’94.
OUR RECENT VISITORS.
IN’ THE SEMINARIES :

Messrs. Thomas F. Cummings and James T. Delahanty
entered the Grand Seminary at Montreal.
Messrs. William F. Grady, William J. McCluskey, and
Thomas P. McGinn entered the Seminary at Brighton.
Mr. Alexander F. Mercer will pursue his studies in
Rome.
IN THE SCHOOLS OF MEDICINE.

Messrs. John J. Collins, Charles F. Durning, Charles
F. Fitzgerald, and Joseph H. O’Connell, study at Col
umbia, New York.
Messrs. Timothy J. Halloran, and E. Henry Howard
study at Harvard.
Mr. Patrick A. Grady will go to Michigan University.
Mr. George A. Fagan studies at McGill University.
Mr. George F. Hughes is studying dentistry.
IN THE SCHOOLS OF LAW.

Messrs. Henry J. Cottrell, and Michael J. Flaherty
study at Harvard.
Messrs. Thomas H. Dowd, Dennis J. Murphy and
Jeremiah S. Sullivan study at the Boston University.
Mr. Francis M. Phelan and Mr. John P. O’Brien fol
low the post-graduate course and study law at George
town.
Mr. Michael F. Dee is studying law in an office at
W estboro.
Published by CrossWorks, 2022

Rev. Jeremiah W. Baggott, ’89. of Fall River, and Dr.
John T. Bottomly, ’89, who is now making his fourth
year in the Harvard Medical School, had a pleasant chat
with their old friend, Fr. Dufour. It reminded them of
old times to find him once more in the corridor.
Mr. John M. Connolly, ’90, who graduated first in his
class and is principal of the Waterbury, Conn., high
school, was a welcome visitor, at the opening of the
scholastic year. He brought with him seven of his pupils,
for the class of poetry.
Rev. Fr. Prendergast, and Rev. Fr. O’Malley of St.
John’s this city, came also with a goodly contingent from
Clinton, among whom were two brothers, of Fr. O’Malley,
of Chicopee.
Mr. Timothy J. O’Toole, ’93, who undoubtedly has a
trunk full of medals, won at Holy Cross, and who is now
following the profession of law, was heartily welcomed
by his old friends at the college.
Dr. Philip P. Carlon, ’92, who is practicing law in
New York, paid a flying visit to the old home on the hill,
during the summer.
Dr. John C. Bossidy, ’81, who is gaining a wide pro
fessional reputation in Boston, spends from time to time,
a very pleasant hour with his former professor, Fr.
Lehy, S. J.
Monsignor Griffin visited the college recently, accom
panied by the Xaverian Brothers who take charge of St.
John’s Schools. T he P urple tenders the Rev. Brothers
a hearty welcome to Worcester.
13
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The old boys were happy to learn that Fr. O’Kane, S.
J., and Fr. Becker,' S. J., visited the college in the vaca
tion. They have a very warm corner in their hearts for
their old Rector and Prefect of studies.
Among our other visitors were Rev. Dr. Conaty, Rev.
Wm. F. Finneran, Rev. E. J. Sheridan of Taunton, Rev.
Fr. Doonan, S. J., Rev. Fr. McQuillan, S. J., Rev. Fr.
Cowardin, S. J., our former first prefect. Rev. Fr.
Hickey of Whitinsville, Rev. Fr. Grace, Rev. Fr.
Burke of St. Stephen’s and many other friends.
Rev. Dr. Papi, the secretary to the Papal delegate,
with his friend, Fr. McCarthy, S. J., spent two very en
joyable weeks at the college, during the summer.
•
P eter J. M cL oughlin, ’95.

W ORCESTER’S GALA DAY.
It may seem strange that commencement day should
be the subject of an article in this issue, but owing to
certain circumstances the paper that was to be published
after commencement did not make its appearance, hence
the present article.
In the future the management hopes to be able to send
out a number of the paper, containing a full account of
commencement day exercises, soon after they take place.
The 51st annual commencement of the college was
held on Tuesday, June 26th, and was acknowledged by
all present to be a most brilliant affair. The exercises
which usually have been held on the last Thursday in
June, were this year changed to Tuesday, two days
earlier; on this account the students feared lest the
weather which has always been most favorable on com
mencement day, would this year be unsatisfactory.
As it was the morning dawned unfavorably, with a
dark and threatening sky, but long before the audience
began to arrive the sun sent its rays through the clouds,
dispelling the fog and shedding a brilliant lustre on the
magnificent decorations that hung in graceful festoons
along the building and twined around the huge Corin
thian pillars of the porch. The large porch draped with
the national colors intermingled with purple and various
other hues presented a truly grand appearance, while
the large canvas spread from its top to the wide spread
ing trees, afforded a pleasant shade to the thousands of
spectators who had come to view the exercises.
A few years ago Fenwick hall with a seating capacity
of 600 could comfortably accommodate the commence
ment audience, but the audience has each year increased
so largely in numbers that the exercises are now held on
the terrace in front of the main entrance and the exer
cises of the class of ’94 were witnessed by a gathering of
more than 3000 people.
Commencement day at Holy Cross has always been
looked upon as a gala day by the people of Worcester
and vicinity, since it is always the occasion of a meeting
of eminent representatives of church and state, who wish
to testify their regard for the faculty and institution,
which is yearly sending out so many young men thoroughly
equipped for any honorable calling.
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

The manly appearance of the students of the college
has always been commented upon by the various govern
ors and other distinguished gentlemen who have attended
the closing exercises. The delivery of the orations by
the graduates has received their highest encomiums.
The speaking this year was not below the standard
and the forcible, intelligent and scholarly orations
delighted all present.
The only drawback to the success of the exercises was
the absence of three dignitaries who for years have
honored the occasion by their presence. Our Governor
was detained at the State house by pressure of business,
our Bishop was in Rome making his visit to the Pope,
and our Rector was travelling in Europe seeking to repair
his shattered health. The absence of these three gentlemen
was felt by all, but they had able representatives present.
The Governor was represented by Gen. E. R. Champlin,
Col. Fred. W. Wellington, Col. D. W . Farquar and Col.
P. H. Carr, members of his staff. Very Rev. John J.
Power, D.D., V.G., represented Bishop Beaven, and Rev.
John F. Lehy, S. J., vice president of the college was
acting rector.
After the distribution of diplomas and prizes, Gen.
Champlin addressed the audience in an able speech and
expressed the regrets of the governor at not being able
to attend. Father Lehy, S. J., then in a happy speech
thanked the people for their interest in the college and
its progress, and the commencement of ’94 was at an end.
The exercises were in every way a brilliant success and
it is hoped that the class of ’95, consisting at present of
forty-two members, the largest philosophy class in the
history of the college, will endeavor to make the exercises
equally as successful, and maintain the high standard of
excellence in studies and orations which has always been
a marked feature in the senior classes at Holy Cross.
J ames J. H ussey , ’95.
THE B. J. F. SOCIETY.

The B. J. F. Society held its first meeting for the
present year on Tuesday evening, October 2nd. Our Rev.
Moderator, Fr. Gunn, called the meeting to order and in
his introductory remarks spoke briefly of the object of the
society and of the advantages it offered to the members.
An important change was made in an article of the
constitution. Heretofore a member of the society was
appointed to prepare an essay on some current subject, to
be read at the beginning of the subsequent meeting.
Hereafter a member shall be appointed to speak ex. tem
pore on a subject, proposed to him an hour previous to
the time of meeting.
The officers for the year a re : Vice president, John C.
Lynch, ’95 ; recording secretary, William H. McBain, ’95;
corresponding secretary, Joseph McGrail, ’95; treasurer,
James H. O’Connor, ’95; critic, Andrew M. Leonard, ’95;
1st censor, Patrick J. Powers, ’95; 2nd censor, Edward
C. Kelly, ’95; 1st librarian, Patrick E. Sullivan, ’95; 2nd
librarian, Michael W. Harrington, ’95.
J. P. D., ’95.
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ATHLETICS.
Athletics at Holy Cross have received a new impetus.
Heretofore we were handicapped, owing to the lack
of facilities. The new gymnasium is now nearly com
pleted, and the Athletic Association will be soon the
proud possessor of one of the best equipped college
gymnasiums in New England. In addition to the ordinary gymnasium apparatus, there is a running track.
This is elevated from the floor in such a manner as not
to interfere with those who may be exercising in the
main portion of the hall. Its total length is very nearly
one-fifteenth part of a mile. W ith the skating rink, the
cosy gymnasium and our magnificent natatorium, we are
not afraid of the severest winter New England can give
us. W ith such improved facilities the athletic outlook
for ’94-95 should be very brilliant.

15
OUR TENNIS ASSOCIATION.

Many new students have availed themselves of the
opportunity to indulge in a sport, that is fast becoming
popular at Holy Cross. The association has reason to
rejoice at the appoiniment of their Moderator Mr. Moakley,
S. J., who is an enthusiastic admirer of the game. The
following officers have been elected for the season.
Officers: President, Lawrence A. Ford, ’95; vice pres
ident, John C. Lynch, ’95; manager, Thos. J. Lally, ’96;
assistant manager, Henry F. Nickerson, ’98; treasurer,
James Rice, ’98; secretary, John P. Dunnigan, ’95.
There is a tournament now in progress between the
class of philosophy and the remainder of the house. The
tournament is conducted in a rigid uniformity to the laws
governing tournaments, and bids fair to be an easy vic
tory for philosophy.
OUR FIELD DAY.

A meeting of committees representing Boston College
OUR BASEBALL HOPES.
and Holy Cross was held here on Sept. 23d, to make
The baseball aspirants are already at work. Nearly arrangements for the joint field day of the two colleges.
all the old players have returned, and the new material The Boston boys were represented by J. Albert Dorsey
is full of promise. The battery which will represent us and Michael F. McGuire—the interest of the Holy Cross
next spring will be one of the best Holy Cross has ever had. boys was looked after by George Kerrigan, John Jordan
Our honest, whole-souled “ Mike ” will have a first-class and James Ahern.
pitcher in the box. W e have, therefore, reason to hope
How successful they were in their arrangements the
that our handsome and spacious ball-field will be the following letter received from Boston College, a few days
scene of many a glorious victory before the end of the later will show.
scholastic year.
“ At a special meeting of the Boston College Athletic
The makeup of the team will be somewhat as follows: Association, held Monday, Sept. 24th, it was moved and
Powers will hold his place behind the bat. Driscoll who passed that the conditions moved and passed by the
did such good work for the New Bedfords this year, will Holy Cross Athletic Association, in regard to the annual
be the pitcher. Maroney a former student of the college, field day, be not accepted.”
will cover one of the out-field positions, and assist in the
Strange to say, the conditions referred to were exactly
box. Fox of Meriden, one of the stars on the New the same as those which Holy Cross accepted last year
Havens this year, will cover third base. Bickford will from Boston College; namely, that the visiting athletes
be at short, Curley at second base, Kelley left field, and pay their own expenses and receive one half the gate
our dear old Hoke Shea will cover third. Crowley, receipts, while the local association furnish suitable prizes.
O’Brien, Madden, and Gaffney, will be ready in case of
If the field day with Boston is to come off, a prelimi
need. Manager Kerrigan is working hard to fill out a nary contest will be held a week prior to the day of the
good schedule.
meet to determine the athletes to compete. . The boys
OUR FOOTBALL MATERIAL.
are already working hard, and judging from present
Three years ago football was introduced into the results, there is no reason why our glorious purple should
college.
Sinee then rapid strides have been made not wave in triumph over the opposing red. If the
in the advancement of this scientific .game.
We meeting with Boston is not to come off, the Holy Cross
have this year excellent material for a good eleven. boys will have their own field day at the Oval on Oct.
Our gallant Captain “ Jack” Austin is thoroughly 10th.
conversant with every point of the game. Under such
Our genial catcher, Michael Powers, has the sympathy
leaders as he and our energetic manager, Jas. F. Ahern, of every student in Holy Cross College. His unfortunate
all we require is an experienced coach and the hearty co accident is deeply regretted by all. We hope to see him
operation of the students, to make this a banner football soon among us.
year. The men who will represent the college in the
Much interest in the baseball team has been manifested
gridiron this year are: Austin, Finn, Madden, Collins, by many of the Alumni. Among the numerous com
Lee, McGrath, Casey and O’Leary.
munications, a very interesting one has been received
At a recent meeting of the General Association, the from Lawyer Dennis'O’Neil of Holyoke, the captain of
following officers were elected. Baseball: Manager, the famous ’92 team.
George Kerrigan, ’95; treasurer, Thos. E. Cavanaugh,
The old students will be happy to learn that the mem
’96; secretary, Edward Devine, ’97; property manager, bers of the boat crew went into training with old time
John Austin, ’96. Football: Manager and secretary, heartiness.
James F. Ahern, ’96; treasurer, J. F. DeSales Doonan, ’97.
T hos. E. C avanaugh , ’96.
Published by CrossWorks, 2022
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JOTTINGS.
Prof.—“ W hat is the sine ? ”
Stud.—“ The adjacent side of the opposite leg.
“ He’s long from every point of view
Nor is he short in knowledge ;
My friends, we introduce to you
The giant of the college.”

John B. J ------is with us once more and still merits
the above title. That he was welcome, was clearly shown
by the inspiring strains of that popular melody—•« and
the cat came back,” which made the old place re-echo,
upon his arrival among us.
“ A horse, a horse, my kingdom for a horse! ” will
soon re-echo in tragic whispers about the Study Hall.
And fortunate indeed does he seem who has a wellstocked stable. No dark clouds appear upon his horizon.
The radiant sun, the fleecy clouds, the cool breeze, the
twittering of song-birds, all that “ sweet anxiety of earth
and sky,” who can deny that they all seem to be his
alone ? But alas for his fond anticipations. The middle
exams that dreadful nemesis of the careless student
generally makes a woeful big rent in his horizon.
Quite a commotion was caused in philosophy classroom
Tuesday morning, by the entrance of an individual, a
perfect stranger to all, who immediately upon his entrance,
began jesticulating and jabbering in a barbaric tongue.
Not being able to understand him, the Rev. Professor
directed Mr. H. to see what he wanted. Mr. H. started
to do as he was bidden, when, with a motion expressive
of disgust, the visitor approached the desk and from the

conversation which followed it seemed that he wanted
the professor to take a hand in a game of poker. The
professor being very busy at the moment, led him gently
towards the office, where, perhaps his wish was gatified.
Verily this is a wicked world! It is hard to sell segars—
even with a Spanish vocabulary and a Havana brand.
A gentleman who signs himself F. J. Me., ’96, has
presented us with an epigram.
Fair Juno left to Echo
The power to answer back,
But Juno only left her
What women never lack.

Gen. Champlin remarked as he presented Catcher
Powers with a premium on commencement day: “ I am
glad to see you can make a hit on other fields, besides the
baseball field.” Many of our crack players make similar
hits.
There is a light-weight in the class of rudiments who is
only 14 years of age, and weighs only 250 lbs. avoirdu
pois. Verily, there must be some good in Jersey!
W hy do the philosophers smile when the professor
says Debet poni? etc. ? How a word may sometimes call
up many happy associations!
How edifying to learn that the boys of Holy Cross
rejoice truly, in the Cross! It is true, it gave them a
holiday when it was placed on the new tower; and some
were wicked enough to say that this was the cause of
their joy.
The members of the choir, are full of the aesthetic tem
perament, when the Musical Festival is in town.
G. E. R., ’95.

-^ .IM P O R T A N T TO P A R E N T S -s~ Send all goods by the Boston and Providence Despatch Express Go.
_______________ th at delivers goods free to the College.
COMERFORD

& DOWD,

The only Co.

P. J. SULLIVAN,

PETER J. NIHILL,

Shirt riaker,

Custom * Tailor,

T e a s and. Coffee«,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

n8 Front Street, Worcester

IS GREEN STREET.

Burnside Building, Room. 6,

339 MAIN S T R E E T ,
Worcester, M ass.

BAYSTATE COAL CO. Piano,

PROF. FRANK CARR,

OFFICE AND YARD,

107 GOLD STREET,
BRANCH

,

O F F IC E S :

5

Buy your Coal from us and save money.

LOUIS DUBREUIS.

JOHN B. SIMAKD.

Have you heard of the great
reduction in price of - - Interested parties may deny
it, but you examine all so

405 /I\aii) Street, U/oreester.
Prof, of music at the college.

104 Front Street
J. P. Butler 3 & Vernon Street,
A. J. Lajoie. 73 Southgate Street,
Eugene Belisle, Glen and Hanover Streets,
Gentesse Bros., Grafton and Winter Streets,
C. B. Scott, 42 Chandler Street.

,

Organ and Voice

FULLER & DELANO,

STUDIO, ROOM 217,

ARCHITECTS,

G

D .H .E A M E S& C O .

Have as F ine a Stock o f Clothing
as any house in the trade. They
Guarantee quality and price, and
return the money i f any pmrchase
is not satisfactory.

*

*

0

■

4 6 2 TvTain Street,

M A IN S T R E E T , C O R . F R O N T .

HORSE BLANKETS

W o rcester.
called bargains and then
examine our great stock and
we will prove it to you.

R. M. M c A L E E R & CO., «55 nAIN STREET.
https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

16

et al.: The Purple, October [1894]

T H E

P U R P L E .

17

Best Sine of Confectionery in the City
TRY

Ja5.

pitzpatri<;l(, D. D.J*
98 FRONT STREET,

A'T

WORCESTER, MASS.

—,

C. F. M arsh & C o.’s,
511 HAIN STREET.

Worcester Coal Co.
4*Coal *(pij U
/Ji01E
SpC
Ep
jS
ÍDF
fE
T
ßlL
General Office,

8 Pearl Street, Y, M. G. A. Building,
23

Yards,
Manchester S t. & 335 Southbridge

WILLIAM E. DORAN,
Manufacturing Apothecary
and Prescription Druggist
And Dealer in Fine Drugs, Chemicals, Sponges,
Toilet Articles, Perfumery, Etc.

50

T ru m b u ll

S tre e t,

W o rc e ste r.

A rtistic P atterns and lovely
T ints alwaj^s appeal to people
of cultivated tastes, and this
D.
UPHAM,
is how they talk to you. T he
Fine Tailoring. Foreign and Domestic
WOOLEN'S, made up by Journeymen prices are low er than you
Tailors. Trimmings and Fit Guaranteed
think.
337 Main Street, opp. E lm .
Represented t>y Daniel J . Padula, past 12 years
J. F . T o o m e y is forem an
with A M. Thomas.
of our upholstery departm ent
W. F\ ROSS,
and will be pleased to show
Manufacturing * Jeweler.
our line of S tudents’ Chairs
Athletic Medals, School and Class Pins, Rings
Etc., Made to Order a Specialty. .
of his own m anufacture.
438 ilain St., Opp. Front,

Worcester.

I l l I I X # have your roll and turndown
VV I I T collars cracked and torn? Try the

BAY STATE LAUNDRY.
We leave them in the same shape as new. We
do all kinds of Laundry Work in a first class
manner, and a t short notice. Work called for
and delivered free.

Telephone Call, 421 - 3 .

1 7 CHURCH

ST R E E T .

B o s to n S to re
B O O K W O R M S are not confined to any p articular section of country, but are per
haps m ore num erous in W o rc este r than in other cities on account of the facility in procuring
natural food. T he Book D epartm ent o f the Boston Store provides everything in the book line
at such exceptional low prices th at anyone o f a literary tu rn of m ind can gratify th eir tastes,
even il the size o f th eir pocket book is lim ited. T h is D epartm ent from a very small beginning,
has grow n to be a store in itself, doing the book business of W o rcester.
W H Y the rapid increase in this branch of our business? Simply that we place in the hands of our patrons the best books
in tlie world at the lowest prices,
it here for considerably less than elsewhere.

No matter what the book may be, old or new, low priced or costly, you can buy

W E have a continual advantage here as in other lines through our connection with the Syndicate Trading Co. The com
bined purchase of the twelve great houses of the Syndicate is such an immense quantity that we are enabled to
S E L L B O O K S lower than most booksellers can purchase. Books on every subject, History, Science, Bio
graphy, Travels, Poetry, Humor, Pathos, Komance, Keligion. All kinds of mental food and diversion are here in styles to
satisfy the most fastidious, at prices to please the most expecting.

B oston S tore.

D enholm & McKay Co.

A . A . M c L O U G H L IN ,
Practical Plumber anb Sanitary (Engineer
And. D ealer in All K in d s of P lu m b in g Supplies.
I---------------------------------------------------------------------------------Office a n d S h o w Room s,
Special Attention given to testing private residences for[l\Vo$N.
0 7 A A F r W f iN ir
Ventilation and Drainage. Estimates promptly given onAyAvv>
^ * /VlCv^rjMiTIL»
all kinds of plumbing.
Out-of-town work promptly
— n5 T*
WORCESTER.
attended to.
^^TELEPHONE 311- 4__
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Boyd, t<2ed$ 9 Qo. J. FRA N K QUINN,

p

HATTER TO .
HOLY C R O S S .

WHOLESALE

NEAT AND ARTISTIC

# &

P R I N ^ T I N Q

5 4 0 Mail} S tr e e t.

New York Hat House,

-*+ B O S T O N .*&-

Printers of “ The Purple.”

People’s Coal Co.
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Anthracite f O / W

216 State and 61 Commerce Sts.,

Bituminous

OFFICE, 68 FRONT STREET,
YARD, 121 GOLD STREET.

D. A. BOONE.

OPP. CITY HALL.

C; W . BELT.

Daniel A. Boone & Co.,
ALTAR WINES,

* # * W7

3 8 3 Mail) S tr e e t

~

112 E A S T G E R M A N ST.,

Telephone, 261=4

Stone, Shoes,
Cf?e tDebb

WORCESTER, JTASS.

Patrick J. Bradshaw, flanager

p. p. Youï^

(5ramte anb

Baltimore, fid.

Ço.

Manufacturers of

FINE SPECIALTIES IN

¡itiPil
atl
For First-Class Trade Only.
SALESROOM:

W. P.Brennan & Go.
P o p u la r H a tte rs,
Beales entirely in Hats and Furnishings
of the latest styles and best materials.

WORCESTER, MASS.

We can sell you the Best $2.00, $2.50 and
$3.00 Hats ever sold In Worcester.

AND

Graduation Hats which toe have furnish

215 MAIN STREET.
FACTORY:

REAR GILMAN’S BLOCK,
WORCESTER, MASS.

IT PAYS TO LOOK.

B uilders of th e

8 2 F ro n t S treet.
GEO. A. STEV EN S,

Successor to Lewis & Emerson and
C. B. Eaton & Co.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Wholesale and Refail Dealer in

Stationery, Blank Books
Wrapping Paper and Twines,
Office, School and Teachers’
Supplies.

WORCESTER.

MARLBOROUGH, N. H.

ed to the boys each year, is our specialty,
and toe cater for your trade.

W illia m W . Ecewis,

505 MAIN ST.,

Construction Co.

©rain ÎÏÏercfyant
F L O U R , G R A IN , S A T , E TC .

A ddition to th e
C o lle g e o f th e
H

o ly

lit i U r o s s ,

OFFICE AND STORE,

36 and 38 SOUTHBRIDGE ST.,
W o rc e s te r, M a s s .
Elevator and Mills on Providence and Worcester
Railroad, Quinsiyamond. Capacity, 100,000
Bushels. Car Lots a Specialty.

ESTABLISHED 1873.
INCORPORATED 1891.

M U L H E R N & P IA T T I,
I44 E a st 4 2 d S treet, New York,

5team, U/ater jdeatii>^ arçd Cierçtilatipô Apparatus.
PLANS AND SPECIFICATIONS PREPARED AND
ESTIMATES GIVEN FOR HEATING AND VENTF
LATING ALL CLASSES OF BUILDINGS.

/////

[lf//y^J

R e p a irin g
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.,
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PU RPLE.

a rrw b

Eastern Representative of

The Matchless Shaw Piano,
LAMB’S BLOCK,
PLEASAN T

43

STREET.

C. REBBOLI & SON,

4

T o th e S tu d e n ts an d F riends
of Holy C ross College

DEALER IN

Leading * Pianos.

19

You are cordially invited to visit our store and inspect our Fall and Winter
Styles of Reliable CLOTHING. We always have an excellent line of choice
Woolens for garment and measure. W e have every faculty for producing
the very finest CUSTOM WORK and we solicit your patronage. You will
find us in the front rank for HATS of all kinds and FURNISHING GOODS.
Lowest possible prices in every department.

T H E W A R E - P R A T T CO .
CLOTHIERS, TAILORS, HATTERS AND FURNISHERS.

f)olbert.

C o n fectio n ers
a n d C a te re rs,

High Grade Photos

GATELY & ROGERS,
282 MAIN STREET,
OPP. BAY STATE HOUSE.
Have the largest stock of

Furniture and Carpets

411 Main S tre e t
*

6 P le a s a n t S tr e e t,

25 per cent, discount to
Holy Cross Students

................ WORCESTER, ITASS.
Reserved for

:

:

:

P. E. NAFEN,

:

Raison, Simpson & Co.
391 Main S tre e t

Flynn & Mahooy
<¿1

P u b lish ers

12,

B ooksellers,

H T r H n T |o o i i
215 FRONT STREET.

HAIR CUTTING a Specialty.
None but best workmen employed
Razors Honed at Short Notice

P. D. FOLEY,
B aker-sf
-AND-

Catholic Church Qoods and
Religious Articles.

C o n f e c t io n e r ,

The Latest Catholic Publications
ALW AYS ON HAND.

466 Southbridge Street,

18 and 20 Essex Street, Boston,

W ORCESTER.

P O P U L A R F A V O R IT E S ,
OUR H A T S!
WHY?

$ IN THE CITY

*

«

Our four floors are replete with every
and anything needed to furnish your house.
Gately & Rogers Furniture Co.

SHOES

MUST BE WORN

WHY NOT BUY THEM

* * OF * *

Mark F. Cosgrove
No. 78 FRONT STREET,
O p p o site th e M o n u m e n t.

Arthur W. Rice & Co.,
Opticians,
Lamb’s Block, 39 Pleasant Street.
We do our own grinding and are
enabled to fill Oculist's Formulas accu
rately and quickly, also, Lenses of any
form or kind, such as monocles or the like,
ground to order. Microscopes and Magni
fying Glasses. Mr. Bice was formerly
with O. C. C. Adams & Co. of this city.

Thos. Monahan & Son,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS 1M -r-

Iecause they are up to the Times

RD

FRANK J.

'ecause they are Fashionable
|ecause they are Durable
ecause they are as Represented.
QUINN & CO. Leaders inHats, Q

96 FRONT STREET, OPPOSITE SALEH SQUARE.
io per cent discount to Students.
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Qeorgetoum ^University
^ Jl

# # * # # * *

V

*
73

* * *

W A S H IN G T O N , D. C.

^ » H E POST GRADUATE DEPARTMENT of the College offers for 1894-95 courses in Rational Philosophy, General
Qtt* Literature and Philology, English Literature, French Literature, Constitutional History, Chemistry and Mathematics.
This department is intended for graduates who desire to continue and extend their education in the Arts and Sciences,
whether it be for the mere love of learning, or to qualify themselves as professors, or with a view to a more complete preparation
for some other of the learned professions, by devoting themselves to selected liberal studies, cognate to the career aimed at.
The purpose is to surround the graduate student with all the facilities for advanced work and every inducement to
independent investigation.
THE MEDICAL DEPARTMENT possesses a numerous faculty of exceptional eminence, a building recently enlarged and
supplied with every convenience for laboratory work in anatomy, chemistry, physiology, bacteriology, etc. I t has access to
the splendid new operating theatre of the Providence Hospital, and all other clinical and scientific advantages of Washington.
THE LAW DEPARTMENT has a faculty composed of men of national reputation. I t utilizes to the full the advantages
which make the National Capital the greatest centre of legal learning in the United States.
G ra d u a te s a re In v ite d to C orrespond with.

Rev. J. H A V E N S RICHARDS, S . J., Rector.

T R ^Ol]E(JE op TPE JiOCV <?ROSS,
titKrmmm

^

^W opeestep,

■■***

Upder tf^ <$ar<i of t y e j p ^
^

^

^

^

^Tf\e 0 o b p s e oj^ <§)tb<fies'“ --------------Embraces in its whole extent, a period o f seven years, o f which three are given to the Preparatory
and Junior Classes, and the remaining fo u r to the Senior.
The last o f these years is devoted
exclusively to the study o f Rational Philosophy and the Natural Sciences. Each student, however,
on entering the College, will be assigned to the particular class o f which it may appear, after
an examination by the Prefect o f Studies, that he is fitted.
Thence he will pass by regular
gradation through the remainder o f the course.
The study o f the French Language is a part o f the College Course. The other modern languages
may be taught i f required; but, together with Music, Drawing, Etc., will fo rm additional charges.
The Academic year begins on the first Wednesday o f September.

* * * TERM S: * * *
Board and Tuition,

.

.

'j

Washing and Mending Linen, .
Pysiclan’s Fee,
.
.

J

Half-Boarders, per annum,
per annum, $225.oo

rtedicines charged to individuals.

.

.

$l2 0 .o o

Day Scholars,
“
•
Students of Science, per annum,

•
.

60.oo
lO.oo

Graduation Fee,

*

10.oo

.

•

DANIEL DOWN BY, Clothier,
—

*Fall Announcement*
*
The time is at hand for you to think
about what you will wear this Fall
and Winter, and we ask you to give
OUR store and stock a thought.

https://crossworks.holycross.edu/purple/vol1/iss2/1

MAIN ST R EET , W O RCESTER.
Our Furnishing Department.
In Our Boys' & Children's Dep't,
Suits for $2.00, $2.50, $3.00,
$4.00 and $5.00.

Men’s Department.
Our line of Dress and Busi
ness Suits is complete.
Would call attention to Black
Clay Diagonal Suit for $12.00

Roman Collars, Rabbis, Hats,
Caps, Gloves, Neckwear, . . .
Sweaters, Etc.
NEW STORE.
NEW GOODS,
and all of the latest designs.

D a o ie l

D ow oey.

20

